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DANIEL CHESTER FRENCH 163 

this list is enough to show that the sculptor has his hands full. I am 
glad of it. Every one of us rejoices in Mr. French's prosperity. It 
means just that much more good art in our country. We need more 
men like Mr. French — men of character and of culture; men of ideas 
and of sympathy with all that is beautiful and good. Long life and 
a full one to Daniel C. French! Lorado Taft. 




THE STATUE OF THE REPUBLIC 

(IN THE COURT OF HONOR, CHICAGO) 

Engirt with dreamful beauty thou didst stand, 

By day and night illumined, and thy feet 

The gathered nations thronged with homage sweet,— 
The world's hope shining in thine outstretched hand. 
The nations left thee there upon the strand 

To isolation splendid and complete ; 

The flames rose round thee with their withering heat, 
And touched thy flashing beauty to a brand. 
Yet still unscathed thy spirit could not die, — 

And o'er the land thy rising genius leads 
And summons all to freedom and the sky ; 

Like thine own eagle that no respite needs, 
But sunward mounts with ever clearer eye, 

Thou dost persuade to high and higher deeds. 

Horace Spencer Fiske. 



